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Не GNOSTICS OF EARLY CHRISTIAN TIMES, IN IMITATION OF PAGAN PEOPLES. CLASS CATION 
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HUMAN FIGURE WITH THE HEAD OF A Z/O/ AND THE 
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By FIRE, AND EVEN А HORROR wi 

SERPENT HEADS MOUNTED oN js DRAGON ^ 
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Finally received my issue of 
EERIE and here are a few 
opinions now that 1 һауе re- 
read it four times. The cover 
wasn't anything to brag about, 
the colors were dull and the 
whole thing looked very 
sloppy. I'm surprised at you 
Cousin EERIE, better watch 
out or Uncle CREEPY will be 
taking over your throne! In- 
side | was less dissappointed 
although | can't say much for 
UNFEELING HEART. or MON- 
STROUS MISTAKE. They were 
bad. TOMMORROW'S REMIND- 
ER on the other hand was 
beautifully done and it rated 
tops for a science fiction 
story. | get mad when | hear 
people say that kids don't en- 
joy adult stories. If DARK 
KINGDOM isn't a reprint that 
HAD to be the best story this 
month. Everything was great 
from the art to Goodwin's 
classical story. Do me a favor; 
use another kind of type for 
the by-line lettering at the 
beginning of each story. That 
junk you're using now looks 
like it came from a cheap, 
rubber stamp. Fan Fare was 
the best l've seen in months 
but why was it hidden on the 
last page? Saving the best for 
last? While I'm asking favors, 
any chance that Frank Frazet- 
ta will be back on your covers 
soon? That would sure make 
ONE reader happy, ME! 
THOMAS ARENA 
Santa Monica, Calif. 


Only FOUR times Tommy... 
now don't tell my my spore 
lore is boring you sore! That's 
a better gone score than bone 
croan's gag rag, his inferior 
fare never gets a second 
stare! It figures . . . hackle! 


Where did you dig up that 
cover on EERIE #19? As 
much as | don't care for 
Barry Rockwell, you should 
have let him do the cover for 


4 


the story he did inside. He 
would have done a better job 
than the guy who did it. The 
worst. While we're on the sub- 
ject of mistakes, MONSTROUS 
MISTAKE was just that. And 
| see you're cutting down on 
the reprints like you said you 
would. Cut it out will you! 
Six stories, half are reprints. 
Fifty percent of what | pay for 
I've already payed for before. 
That's really scraping the bar- 
rel buster! Even Parente can't 
сату the whole thing with 
those couple of stories he 
throws in every once in a 
while. His science fiction ТОМ- 
MORROW'S REMINDER sort 
of interested me. | liked the 
way he compared the mind to 
outer space. Williamsune 
seems to like doing those 
kind of stories. Monster -Gal- 
lery really stunk! Who was 
responsible for that mess? | 
think your letter page is the 
greatest Cousin, maybe some- 
day I'll see one of mine in it. 

LAWRENCE FISHER 

Norfolk, Connecticut 





Okay Larry, go ahead and 
parry! Now maybe you'll quit 

ing for а floundering solu- 
tion to TOMMORROWSS RE- 
MINDER. If you weren't so far 
out of the bout, Lout . . . you 
would have guessed that 
battle prattle took place in IN- 
NER space . . . ace! 








EERIE #19 was kind of rough 
around the edges artwise but 
on the whole, the issue held 
up pretty мей. The story іп 
Monster Gallery was interest- 
ing and | wonder if that's 
what gave Mary Shelley her 
idea for the immortal story 
about Frankenstein. TOMMOR: 
ROW'S REMINDER is one of 
the best things Parente has 
done and the plot had a really 
ironic ending. If you're look- 
ing for a comment about a 
reprint then here it is. DARK 
KINGDOM is one of the great- 
est pieces of fantasy anyone 
has ever done. Morrow is mar- 
velous! You lost a great artist 
when you lost him. Another 
favorite of mine, Angelo Torres 
did a nice job on my second 
choice this issue. For the 
second time | might add. | 
want to give Archie Goodwin 
credit for a masterpiece in 
storytelling. Now we come to 
Barry Rockwell who is far 
from being tops in the field. 
By picking a good subject for 
him to work with, MON- 
STROUS MISTAKE came off 
pretty well. Barry has a strange 
quality to his art that really 
needed a story like MON- 
STROUS MISTAKE to bring 
out his best. | really enjoyed 
it. THE SQUAW, Reed Cran- 
dall good, the adaptation | 
didn't dig. Somebody started 
out with a good idea for UN- 
FEELING HEART but, it fizzled 
into а bad ending. Kind of left 
me cold, get it? 

MICKY SPEIGEL 

Cambridge, Ohio 





‘Wary Mary Shelley didn't 
IMAGINE her masterpiece of 
mutilation Mickey . . . a creak- 
ing freak thing supplied the 
plot for that blot of rot she 
dotted out. | won't mention 
any names MAIMsel but try 
and guess who the REAL 
mess was? Нее . . . he's tall 
and skinny... tee... 


Your new stories this issue in 
EERIE were all very enjoyable 
but your first one. ТОМ: 
MORROW'S REMINDER got 
me kind of mixed up. Were 
the men in the story supposed 
to be from a different dimen- 
sion or were they something 
that guy who died was just 
imagining? Tony Williamsune 
did a neat job my only com- 
plaint was that the title 
looked crude. The Lettering 
wasn't big enough. When Í 
saw Barry Rockwell's first 
page of MONSTROUS MIS- 
TAKE, | thought | was really 
in for a treat. Unfortunately 
1 was wrong. His art did not 
give the story any help and 
both the art and the story 
died, along with the doctor. 
Last we have UNFEELING 
HEART. | though James Hag- 
genmiller had a good idea 
there and Ernie Colon is be- 
coming one of my favorite 
s. His work is getting 
better since he first appeared 
in CREEPY #22. While | was 
looking over the EERIE Fan 
Fare page, | wondered if you 
ever have asked any of the 
fans who send stuff in, to 
work for you. The art looked 
very professional this time. 1 
had great fun with this issue 
reading it to my brother and 
Sisters. | am breaking them 
in as EERIE fans. 
CHRIS LOPEZ 
Bronx, New York 





Thanx for the bliss Chris 
27. at this rate, ГИ upset that 
fret-threat CREEPY yet, and 
dethrone the boney moaner 
forever! 


1 though maybe ай the com- 
plaining and yelling we've 
been doing for the past three 
months would have wised you 
up. With this in mind, what's 
the first thing | see when 1 
pull EERIE #19 out of the, 
magazine rack? One of the 
worst covers ever! | thought 
that Prezio was only fair but 
compared to Willow, he's a 
master. “Тһе cover looked so 
childish 1 had to laugh at it. 
Monster Gallery was a good 
idea whoever did it so why 
don't you put credits on that 
page? I'm sure the rest of the 
fans would like to know who 
the artist is. Why not have a 
couple of special issues about 
Frankenstein or maybe 
Dracula? | didn’t like TOM- 
MORROW'S REMINDER much, 
1 think that stories should 
entertain the reader, not соп- 
fuse him. The next story, 
DARK KINGDOM was a re- 
print. So were DARK HOUSE 


“would have liked 


OF DREAMS and THE SQUAW. 
That left us with MONSTROUS 
MISTAKE and UNFEELING 
HEART. Of the two, MON- 
STROUS MISTAKE was the 
better. In fact, | liked that 
story best of ail in the entire 
issue. Barry Rockwell did a 
groovy job on that gruesome 
tale. Why don't you have 
more classical, monster 
stories in the future? | for 
one would be happy to see 


them. ALEX FOSTER 
Livingston, New Jersey 


Maybe YOU'D be happy 
seeing those woes, AL old foul 

. but that funny whining 
іп my tummy lining tells me 
I've been munching on too 
much monster crunching al- 
ready! Too many snooks in 
опе book can spoil the gook 
if you're greedy! 


EERIE #19 wasn't very hard 
to rate. Cover poor, please 
don't ruin your reputation 
with such horrible artwork. 
DARK KINGDOM was the best 
you had in the issue and 
Gray Morrow did a fabulous 
job. Now that's the kind of 
art you need to keep you on 
top. 1 liked Angelo Torres 
story about the warlock and 
he is also one of your best 
artists. Will you be using Mr. 
Torres in future issues? 
Have him do a horror story 
in your next issue. MON- 
STROUS MISTAKE маз а 
wierdie but that artist,.Barry 
Rockwell is bad. His stuff is 
worse than a kid's and the 
whole thing was terrible. 1 
it better if 
Torres or Morrow would have 
done that one too. | can't say 
too much about Tony William- 
sune because | think he does 
some things good and others 
terrible. He likes to do science 
fiction it appears to me since 
those come out the best. The 
story was okay. I've been 
hoping to get some of my art- 
work into your Fan Fare page 
but | never do. What do you 
have to do to see your own 
work in your book? | like 
EERIE very much and would 
enjoy seeing something ! 
drew in the Fan Fare club. 

GARY BANNON 

Lancaster, New Hampshire 





Now that you've fired your 
cannon, Bannon . . . here's a 
clue for all of you who'd like 
to see your jarring junk 
printed up in our hunk. Don't 
get discouraged if your gore 
doesn't score the first SLIME 
. . . keep sending in those 
devastating drawings to War- 
ren's doodle dungeon апа 
who knows . . . you may find 
one of your spells in one of 
our cells! 


Want to write us? 
Address your poison pen letters to; 
EERIE LETTERS, 


22 E. 42nd St.. N.Y.C. 10017 





Dow, FRENZIED FOLLOWERS, WE PEEK IN ON LIFE IN AN INSANE 
ASYLUM DURING THE EARLY PART OF THE LAST CENTURY, 
WHEN MADNESS WAS JUDGED AND TREATED HARSHLY... БИТ WHO 
CAN REALLY JUDGE MADNESS 2 SEPARATING THE SANE FROM THE 
INSANE BECOMES DIFFICULT, AND OFTEN, AS WE'LL SEE IN THIS 
LITTLE TERROR TOME, BECOMES JUST A MATTER OF... 











The IRON. DOOR CLANGS OPEN AND THE STENCH THIS HERE'S THE y LEAD ON, SIMMONS.) 
OF CROWDED, UNWASHED HUMANITY ASSAILS YOUR | CHARITY CASES, y I ASKED TO SEE 
NOSTRILS AS THE GUARD LEADS YOU DOWN THE MR.GORSHAM , EVERYTHING, 
SLIME -COATED STONE STEPS. HOLLOW, EMPTY AND ANY OTHERS т DON'T HIDE 
MUMBLING AND GIGGLING RISES UP OUT OF THE WE DON'T KNOW THE DREGS! 
DARKNESS BELOW... DISGUSTING, BUT IT'S WHAT TO DO 

NOUR LOT AND YOU MUST MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 


EY 3 











%, 


THE GUARD PRODS AND STRIKES WITH HIS. BIRCH ROD AT THE BABBLING RABBLE, CLEARING A 
PATH FOR YOU. THE SQUALOR IS BORING AND YOUR EYES SEAKCH ҒОК SOMETHING AMUSING, 
OUT OF THE ORDINARY... 


GET BACK, GET BACK! SIMMONS ! 
LET THE NEW DIRECTOR THAT ONE... 
HAVE А LOOK AT YOU... 

STAND CLEAR! 


да». 


ART BY КОС 





OH, HIM, SIR. ONE OF THAT 50 2 LET'S SEE YS VOICE IS CALM AND STEADY, BUT WITH 
THE STRANGE ONES, ABOUT THAT, SIMMONS...) A TRACE OF SADNESS IN HIS MANNER, AS 
PRETTY FAK GONE HE YOUS FELLOW! THOUGH BEING A MADMAN WEREN'T GOOD 
IS...GOT SOME PRETTY WHAT'S YOUR -NAME 2 ENOUGH FOR HIM... 

QUEER IDEAS! 



















MY NAME IS 
FRANKENSTEIN... 
VICTOR ЕКАМКЕМ- 


NOU DON'T SAY, SIR? 
AND SUPPOSE І TELL 
YOU "FRANKENSTEIN" 
IS A BOOK ! A FICTION 
BY MARY SHELLEY! 













YOUR APPOINTMENT AS ASYLUM DIRECTOR WAS 
POLITICAL, MEANT TO BE A SOFT BERTH, NOTHING " 
MORE. YOU'RE DELIGHTED TO'FIND IT CAN OF COURSE. MY LATEST | WHAT TH... 
PROVIDE AMUSEMENT... EXPERIMENT IS RIGHT > С 
OVER THERE... А 
A 
















BASED ON МУ | OH, REALLY, MR. FRANKENSTEIN ! 
LIFE АМО I'M SURPRISED A REKNOWNED 
EXPERIENCES. / MAKER OF MONSTERS LIKE YOUR- 
SELF IDLES HIS TIME AWAY HERE... 

HAVE YOU NO CREATIONS. 
Р\ ON HAND ? 














YOU STARE AT THE MASSIVE FRIGHTENING DECISIVELY, YOU WRENCH THE PUNISHMENT. ROD FROM 
HULK, REFUSING TO CONSIDER ITAS A THE HANDS OF THE GUARD AND LASH OUT AT THE 
МАМ, HATING IT FOR THE FEAR IT CHAINED FORM ... 
MAKES YOU FEEL... THERE! TEACH 

` “-д YOU TO STARE AT 
LOOK AT THAT! THE YOUR BETTERS! 
MINOLESS WRETCH 
IS GLARING AT 
ME...MES 777 














50, МЕ. ЕКАМКЕМ- 

STEIN, YOUR, YES, I'VE BEEN 
CREATION 15 STUDYING THE 
RATHER A PROBLEM. IT'S THE Ñ 
FAILURE...A BRAIN. I MUST OPERATE 
LONG WAY SOON. GIVE HIM ма 
FROM BEING 

HUMAN ! 

HEE, HEE 


YOu GROW TIRED OF THE GAME... HUMORING 
A MADMAN 15 TEDIOUS AND BORING... 





SHUT UP, NOU FOOL! I TIRED OF YOUR 
LUNATIC RAVINGS ! YOU'RE NOT 
FRANKENSTEIN... YOU'RE NOTHING! а 
AN ADDLE -MINDED NOTHING! s REMEMBER THIS ALL OF YOU! 
I WON'T INDULGE NOUR 
MAD FANCIES... THE 
QUICKER YOU REALIZE 
YOU'RE MINDLESS 
VERMIN THE 
BETTER YOUR 
LOT WILL ВЕ! 








AWAY FROM THE STENCH- LADEN, LUNATIC 
ATMOSPHERE OF THE DUNGEON, YOu FEEL 
BETTER, CALMER... YOUR CURIOSITY RE- 
TURNS. 





WELL, THE BIG FELLA'S ALMOST 
THOSE TWO \ ALWAYS BEEN HERE... COM - 
WILL BEAR MITTED AS А LAD. GOT MORE 
WATCHING, VIOLENT EACH YEAR... THE 
SIMMONS. / OTHER'S A FORMER MEDICAL 
WHAT DO STUDENT, GOT A BIT MUCH FOR 
YOU KNOW HIS FAMILY TO HANDLE... 
ABOUT 
THEM? 






















REALLY BELIEVES 
THE FRANKENSTEIN 
RUBBISH... HAD A 
HISTORY OF GRAVE 
ROBBING AND 
CORPSE MUTILATION... 
TRYIN! TO CREATE 
LIFE ! 


WELL, HE'S GOT HIS 
MONSTERS RIGHT ENOUGH, 
THAT'S ALL ANY OF ‘EM 
DOWN THERE ARE, AND 
THAT'S HOW I'LL TREAT 
‘EM! 








DAYS DRIFT ВУ. YOU FALL INTO A WORK 
ROUTINE, BUT THE FASCINATION BROUGHT 








AND YOU NEVER MISS THE OPPORTUNITY ТО 


BY THESE TWO CHARGES CONTINUES TO HOLD... SHOW THEM HOW MUCH YOU RESENT THE VERY 





MY RESEARCH IS GOING 

QUICKLY... SOON I'LL ВЕ 

ABLE TO DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT THAT DEFECTIVE 
MIND! AND YOU'LL BE 


THE COMPLETE CREATION 


I'D ENVISIONED! 











INTEREST YOU FEEL / 










боры BRUTE! WILD ANIMAL! THIS 
IS HOW I HANDLE THE LIKES OF YOU! 
WHAT DO YOU THINK OF 
THIS OPERATION, MR. 
FRANKENSTEIN 2! 








INSANITY IS SIN! I'M МОТ НЕКЕ TO PAMPER YOU, 
BUT TO PUNISH YOU ! THAT'S WHAT NOU SHOULD 
EXPECT FROM ME, BECAUSE THAT'S WHAT 

YOU'LL GET! 









SIMMONS 
THEN ONE NIGHT, THE DEVIL 
TERRIBLE NOISES ” 
BURST THKOUGH - 
OUT THE BUILDING, 
CRASHING AND 
CRYING, TO BRING 


YOU BOLTING 
FROM THE DEEP 
SLUMBER OF A 
MAN WITH A 
JOB WELL DONE! 









5-5/ммом5/ ^j 
WHAT АКЕ YOU 
SAYING 2 wHAT 
CAN WE DO? 


ALL OF ЕМ... 
EVEN THE BIG... 
МИННИ. 











WITH THE SAVAGE CRY OF A VENGEFUL 
ANIMAL, THE UNCHAINED MANIAC LUNGES 
TOWARD УОИ, RAW HATRED UNLEASHED! 


< 
YOU CAN'T DO 
THIS! I'M THE 
DIRECTOR ! 
NOU CAN'T! 





INMATES... B-BROKEN 
FREE... OVERUNNING 


ASYLUM... FRANKENSTEIN 


IS LEADIN’.., ALL OF "ЕМ... 





YOU BEND OVER THE NOW STILL FORM , 

WANTING IT TO BE ALIVE SO YOU WON'T BE 

ALONE. OUTSIDE, THE HALLWAY VIBRATES 
WITH WILD NOISES... 





WHAT CAN WE... 
NO! OH, LORD... 
NOOOOo / 


LIKE LEECHES OF STEEL, THE BLUNT 
FINGERS TIGHTEN ON THE SOFT FLESH OF 
YOUR THROAT. THE ROOM GROWS DARK 
AND YOU KNOW THAT THE LAST SIGHT YOU 
WILL EVER SEE |5 THAT OF THE WOODEN 
BEAMS OF THE CEILING AND THAT UGLY, 
HATE - DRENCHED FACE / 














ONG MOMENTS, PERHAPS HOURS, LATER, 
NOU FIND VISION SWIMMING BACK TO YOU, 
AND YOU KNOW THE JOY OF BEING RE- 


CALLED TO LIFE... 











GUARDS MUST'VE 
BEEN ABLE TO GET 
THE INMATES 

UNDER CONTROL... 


LIGHT FROM 
THE LAMP. 
SUDDENLY 
FLOODS THE 
ROOM AND 
NOUR EYES 
DART TO 
THE DRESSER 
MIRROR YOU 
ARE FACING... 
AND THE 
TRUTH ABOUT 
WHY YOU'RE 
STILL 
ALIVE! 















YOU RAISE UP FROM THE BED YOU АКЕ 
LYING IN, FUMBLING WITH THE GAS LAMP, 
STILL FEELING WEAK AND VERY AWKWARD 
FKOM THE ATTACK... 





THEY DIDN'T ACT A 
MINUTE TOO SOON... 
THOUGHT I'D DIED FOR SURE. 





















YOU ARE STILL SCREAMING 

WHEN THE SOUND OF RUSHING 

FOOTSTEPS HURTLE INTO 
YOUR ROOM... 


SEE! I DID IT! FROM NOW 
ON YOU'LL BELIEVE IT WHENEVER. 
VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN 
TELLS YOU ABOUT AN 
OPERATION ! GOOD THING 
YOU DIED WHEN NOU DID, 

I DON'T KNOW WHERE 
I'D HAVE GOTTEN 

ANOTHER, 


HEH, HE МАУ NOT ВЕ THE 
AUTHENTIC FRANKENSTEIN, 
BUT YOU GOTTA ADMIT THE 
BOY'S A REAL RUNNER-UP! 
THOUGH, I SUPPOSE 
GORSHAM RESENTS HIS 
CUTTING REMARKS... 
PROBABLY FINDS THEM 
MONSTROUS / ОН, WELL, 
ON TO THE NEXT FEAR 
FEAST BEFORE WE ALL 
GO NUTS! 











Sneak into ту геек-і 
DREAD НЕАО5 and grab а 
slab while 1 blab up some 
gab. As you relax around 
my RETCH ROSTRUM, РИ 
refresh your memories with 
some news about our . 


ULDRON CONTEST 


When my ranckling rival 
spilled the swill about our 











thrill bill back in his De- 
cember disaster of CREEPY, 
| guess old stilt built really 





figured he'd fixed my wag- 
gin! Ha .. . well while our 
warty wonder keeps busy un- 
der your disastrous deluge 
of dazzling delerium, your 
buzzin' Cuzin is going to 
beat his feat and let you 
know how the schemery 
down here in the screamery 
is going. One thing's sure 
. . from the pile of vile you 
all filed into our FLAIL room 
here at Warren HEAD- 
quarters, judgement of all 
that smudgement isn't going 
to be easy! Why the wrack 
Stacks you gals and guys 
sent in were enough to 
buckle my bones and numb 
noggin fairly shed his head 
reading all that dread. Well 








Look again monster men, that 
confounding conglomeration of 
fear gears better not clamp 


you up in his clicking clutches! 
Sight stinger JAMES KING whose 


robot rolled in from Weather- 
ford, Oklahoma warns us we'll all 
be in trouble if this mechanical 
meany goes haywire! 


wailers, now that our Caul- 
dron classic is over and the 
old rot pot is overflowing 
with your grue stew... 
you PAINiacs can begin nip- 
ping your nails down to the 
nub while each crock of 
Shock gets the once over 
from the dunce over here in 
Fear City. No telling how 
long that mountain of malig- 
nant pale mail will keep the 
geeps in the coop busy, just 
keep your eyes wise and 
watch every incinerating is- 
sue of EERIE and . . . gag 
2. CREEPY from now оп 
for the names of our nox- 
ious winners. Now that the 
countdown has ended elfs, 
the count up begins! For the 
clucks whose luck wouldn't 
get unstuck, don't fret set... 
just tuck your muck away 
for our next nauseous fright 
write and give yourselves a 
quick kick for missing out on 
the messy fun. Just think, 
finks . . . you might have 
shared a rage page with the 
fang gang down here in our 
gloom tomb. Too bad blood 
brood . . . although | can't 
imagine ` anyone WANTING 
to read his bleed deed in... 
gach . . . CREEPY! 












Holy Toledo! MANIACAL MIKE KERSEY from Toledo, Ohio 
pursues our astounded vision with this flaming fantasy of 
fuming fury! His scorching sketch is enough to singe our eye 
sockets if we're not careful. Looks like our glowing Goliath has 
some hot news for somebody. 





From Thornton, Illinois 
comes this draught of thought 
from the staggering mind of 
RATTLING ROGER SOLBERG. 
I'm sure you'll endure his 
imaginative lure as he leads 
you to a place where 


ONCE THERE WAS 
A PLANET 


Science class was in ses- 
Sion. The subject; our solar 
system. The class had heard 
all of it before but it was 
still required. “As most of 
you know" began the teach- 
er, “there are nine planets": 
“First there is Mercury then 
Venus followed by our own 
Earth located between Venus 
and Mars. Outside of Mars 
are the asteroids. Although 
we have no way of affirming 
the theory, some scientists 
believe at one time there 
might have been a planet 
there . . ." The public ad- 
dress system interrupted his 
sentence, “АП teachers 
please escort their classes 
Хо the auditorium in five 
minutes. Because of it's sig 
nifance, the nuclear disarm- 
ament conference shall be 
broadcast on our T.V. cir- 





- an agreement 


Please proceed at 
once.” 

Delegates from the major 
world powers were seated 
around the table and an un- 
mistakeable feeling of unrest 
hung in the air. Everyone 
waited nervously for the pro- 
ceedings to begin. "Gentle- 
men" began the president 
of the committee, "it is evi- 
dent that unless we come to 
about. our 
nuclear behavior, peace on 
this planet is highly ques- 
tionable." The representative 
from the Eastern republic 
interrupted. “Comrades” һе 
muttered, ^I tell you in all 
frankness that the outcome 
of this meeting is inevitable. 
Our demands must be met 
no matter what the Western 
democracies say!” The 
Leader from the. Western 
organization rose. “After that 
brilliant display of bad man- 
ners" he answered, "| am 
surprised that the rest of 
you have not already re- 
turned to prepare for the 
consequences of such an at- 
titude." "No nation has the 
right . . ." "Right" bellowed 
the Eastern delegate! It is 
anyone's right to defend 
themselves against capital 














istic suppression." At this 
the Western delegate pointed 
his finger toward the puffing 
man near the end of the 
table. "You speak of sup- 
pression and yet your coun- 
try has tried to conquer an 
entire continent by force!” 
Both men now were en- 
raged. They argued back 
and forth while the television 
cameras ‘continued record. 
ing the hostile argument. 
The meeting came to a hur- 
ried finish with the loud 
hammering of the Presi- 
dent's gavel, almost unheard 
in the screaming exchange 
of insults. 

Science was іп session. 
The subject; our solar sys- 
tem. “Ав most of you know” 
began the teacher, “between 
the planets Mars and Venus 
are the asteroids. We have 
no way of making certain 
but some of our scientists 
believe at one time there 
might have been a planet 
there...” 


Send your trash to: 
EERIE FAN FARE PAGE, 


Eerie Magazine, 22 E. 42 ST. 
New York, N.Y. 10017 








PROLOGUE: DR. PHIZER HAD OFTEN WONDERED WHAT 


FOR THE MOMENT HE WAS UNAWARE THAT 


CONSEQUENCES WOULD OCCUR, WERE THE EVENTS NOW BEING ONCE MECHANICAL MONITOR HAD COMPILED 


RECORDED BEFORE HIM, ТО ACTUALLY HAPPEN, OF COURSE 


HE HAD NEVER IMAGINED THEY WOULD. 











ITS CALCULATION... THE PERFORATED CARDS 
ARRANGING THEMSELVES, — 


«WOULD ALERT HIM TO THE POSSIBLE DESTRUCTION 
OF HIS ENTIRE PLANET! 


HE KNEW THE 
COMPUTER HAD NOT 
BLUNDERED THE MEANING OF 
PERFECTION _ 115 MESSAGE. IT COULD ONLY 


FAR BEYOND THE MERE Ness P 
1 CAPABILITIES OF ANY HUMAN 2 
А FEW MINUTES, BEING AND, А GIFT DK. PHIZER ° 
THE JUMBLED SYMBOLS WOULD SOON WISH NoT SO 


UPON THE CARD HE HELD WOULD BE ABSOLUTE, 
EQUATED INTO MEANINGFUL 

LANGUAGE , DIGITS WHICH HAD 

COME FROM А MACHINE /NCAFABLE 

OF MISTAKE / 





‘DUMB bait FICTION OUGHT TO STAMMER YOUR 
GRAMMAR AND CAUSE YOU TO CLAMOR...GASTRONAUTS/ 
Dy BUT DON'T BONG YOUR GONG YET... THKONG, ONTE ИЕ FIND 
OUT THE BIND WE WIND UP IN AFTER A SLIGHT. 


WAR GENTLEMEN! 

TOTAL AND UTTER DESTRUCTION! 

THE INFORMATION WAS 

DECODED ONIY _ Т“. BUT... THAT'S INCREDIBLE / 
WHY WOULD THEY WANT IT, 

KNOWING IT MEANG THE 

END OF EVERYONE = 





THE FACTS SPEAK 
FOR THEMSELVES, | PROBABLY CAPABLE 
Y GENTLEMEN, THE j OF DESTROYING US 
ENEMY HAS UN- ALL «UNLESS WE 
FROM THE DATA DOUBTABLY, DE- MAKE THE FIRST 
DR. PHIZER HAS GIVEN US, VELOPED THE MOVE AND ATTACK ! 
THE ANSWERS WOULD SEEM ULTIMATE, IMMEDIATELY 2 
OBVIOUS GENERAL ЫН 
ANDERSON. 






































































































































ART BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE/STORY BY BILL PARENTE 








DR. PFIZER SHOULD HAVE REALIZED 










THEN, THERE WERE OTHER MACHINES 
CAPABLE OF REPORTING DANGER: 
CAPABLE OF RECORDING DIGITS 
WHICH SPOKE МА LANGUAGE. 
EVERYONE UNDERSTOOD.FEARI 


BUT 
HOW COULD THE ENEMY 
HAVE DETERMINED OUR 
FUTURE PLANS 50 50042 





ITS STILL 
MONTHS | THOSE PLANS 
ОР IMPORTANCE 


THE POINT REMAINS 












ONLY TIME AND DISTANCE 
SEPARATED THE DANGERS OF 
SIMILAR NATIONS WHOSE METHODS WASTE 2 
HAD REDUCED THE PROBLEM 
TOA COMMON SOLUTION: AND THEY HAVE DECIDED 
> 22 10 LAUNCH AN OFFENSIVE! 
BY TOMORROW 
WE MAY ALL BE 


ANNIMILATED £ 





UNTIL OUR ENEMY BEGINS 
IT/ THE INFORMATION FROM 
OUR COMPUTERS HAS BEEN 
CONFIRMED ... WE HAVE NO 








ЈАВЕ NO LONGER \\ 
GENERAL GANOVICH. || 
THE SAME! IF THERE Д 








AND HOW IMPORTANT WAS DISTANCE 
IN A WORLD WHERE TIME WAS A 







UNLESS | 






j WE SHALL 
BEGIN OUR ATTACK JN ONE 


HOUR 1! 










| | DR.PHIZER REMEMBERED THE FINAL DECISION OF THE 
STAFF AND KEALIZED THE VIVID IRONY OF CIVILIZED 

MEN, MASSING IN UNITY TO DESTROY EACH OTHER 
FOR ALL TIME 2 





ү ENDING THE, 
EVOLUTION OF COUNTLESS, 
CENTURIES IN A SINGLE 2 
MOMENT OF, NUCLEA\ = 





HOW FOOLISH WE'D BEEN DK.PHIZER THOUGH]... 

FRIGHTENED OF MYTHS ABOUT INVADERS FROM 
ALIEN GALAXCIES, HURTLING TOWARD US IN 
SECRET HAULOCAS: "it 4 





“= 


BUT THE MADNESS 
WOULD BE OURS AND NOT THAT OF 
ANOTHER CIVILIZATION. HAD MAN REALLY 
LEARNED SO LITTLE IN ALL THAT TIME THAT 
HE WOULD END IN 
? INVENTION? AS QUES 


EVEN THESE MACHINES - 


KNOW MORE THAN US... 
5 AND WE BUILT THEM ! 





DR. PHIZER SHOULD HAVE REALIZED Nr < 
ТИЕУ. BEFORE IT WAS DO LATE / | THAT 15 IMPOSSIBLE ТО GUARANTEE MISSLE_ CONTROL V YOU WILL. 
| MAJOR. ONLY BY ATTACKING CAN REPORTS THAT ALL | CONFIRM МУ 
WE HOPE ТО PARALYZE THEIR. „л UNITS ARE ARMED | ORDER ТО 
CHANCES. p 7 | AND WAITING SET THE 
ACTIVATE COWMAND/AUTOMATIC 
/ FIRING RELAYS 
SURPRISE. f SUSPECT OUR е | АТОМСЕ ! 
LOOK SUDDEN ACTION STAND BY To 
VERY ІМ TME TO 
5007! RETALIATE 
GENERAL 2 


> 

ТАМ WAITING FINAL COORDINATION 
OF TARGET OBJECTIVES GENTLEMEN. 
OUR CHANCES 

OF COMPLETE / THEY WILL NOT 














70 THAT ACT BECOMING 
LOST IN THE SCREAMING 
INTER- EXPLOSION OF ATOMIC 
CONTINENTAL. EXHAUST! 
INSTRUMENTS WHICH 
WOULD SHORTLY BECOME THE COMMENCE 
WEAPONS OF SELF EXECUTION 7 OFFENSIVE !! 
FAR FROM THE SOUND AND SIGHT, 
OF HUMAN EMOTIONS 5. 
za 











FEAR HAD FORCED SURVIVAL SO WHILE MAN WAS BUSY SEARCHING THE 
COMPLETELY INTO THEIR MINDS,THEYD STARS FOR А WARNING <THE REAL 
DANGER HAD GONE UN-DETECTED. 


DR.PYIZER REFUSED TO BE- 
LEVE THE SANITY OF HIS 
THOUGHTS AS THEY SQUEEZED BEEN WILLING ТОАССЕРТ THE 
PAST HIS EYES AND INTO HIS PROOF OF INVASION WITHOUT. 
QUESTION. WITHOUT DOUBT A Far! I'VE RECEIVED А 
аса CONTACT ОМ THE 
IVE GOT TO WARN У DETECTION SCREEN. 
THEM BEFORE IT'S / WE'VE BEEN ATTACKED / 
(> тоо МЕ. 2 toge 


BRAIN! THEY WERE GOING TO 
BE DESTROYED BY ALIENS 
AFTER ALL / 


BUT HOW COULD THEY DO 
IT...WITH NO ONE SUSPECTING 
ТНЕМ = HOW =. 























NOW THE 

GENIUS OF OUR 

STUPIDITY WAS BEING USED 
10 DESTROY US ! 


EMERGENCY ACTION «FIRE — ^ 
RETALITORY WEAPONS AT ONCE ! ) 
WE'LL WIPE THEM OFF THE pic 
FACE OF ТИЕ EARTH! d 


WAIT. САР, 

MAT: MAKING 
A TERRIBLE MISTAKE! 
WE'VE BEEN TRICKED! 



















THE PLAN HAD WORKED JUST AS THE MONSTERS WHO'D 
EXACTLY AS PREDICTED. CREATED THOSE PLANS «HAD ALSO 
ONLY THE REASON HAD BEEN CONTRIVED. BUT THEY HAD 
BEEN CONTKIVED 4 SURVIVED THE INTENSITY THAT 
MERC За НАР CHAKKED A PLANET INTO. 
4) 
), 








ASHES. PROTECTED BY SKINS 
A MILLION TIMES STRONGER 
THAN FLESH AND BONES ... 
7 = 





MASTERS THAT ONLY 
PEOPLE LIKE DR: PHIZER 
COULD HAVE DESTROYED ... FOR 
5 AFTER ALL, HADN'T НЕ HELPED 
WEAKNESS OF BEINGS WHOD > ТО CREATE THEM = = 5 
FORGOTTEN WHO THE REAL MASTERS al E = CE 





WHAT А FIZZLE. 
РА А BIG WHEEL LIKE 
DR. PHIZER! GETTING UN- 
GEARED BY A GREEDY GANG ОҒ 
(| GROOVY GADGETS ‚ВУ THE WAY, 
YOU DIDN'T SEE A TYPEWRITTER 
GO BY HERE DID YOU. CHCKETY / 
Clack! CACKLE 




















Фет SET, GHOULISH GLANCERS...WE'RE ABOUT ТО PLUNGE DOWN 
CRUMBLING STEPS OF STONE INTO THE TERRIBLE BLACKNESS OF 
UNDISTURBED CENTURIES ... UNDISTURBED UNTIL TWO ARCHAEOLOGISTS 
DARE TO CHALLENGE THE... 








THE ROAR OF GUNFIRE REVERBERATED THROUGH THE ANCIENT DEPTHS, BUT THE SHUF- 
FLING THING OF DECAYED FLESH AND ROTTING CLOTH MOVED INALTERABLY FORWARD, 
SEEMINGLY BEYOND THE LAWS OF MORTAL MAN AND HIS PUNY WEAPONS... 











ode 














STOP FIRING, 
CARSTAIRS / YOUR. 
PISTOL'S USELESS! 
GIVE ME ANOTHER. 
CHANCE i~ 








E E 





== 





| 

| | @ATHED IN A COLD SWEAT OF | 
TERROR, BRISTOL LUNGED WITH | 

THE FURIOUS FRENZY OF A || 

TRAPPED ANIMAL... | 

x | 








ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 









ONLY А FEW HOURS EARLIER , BOTH MEN HAD 
VIEWED THE MUMMY FOR THE FIRST TIME! THERE 
HAD BEEN NO FEAR THEN, ONLY THE HEART - 
POUNDING THRILL OF MOMENTOUS DISCOVERY... 





LORD, CARSTAIRS, IT'S 
MAGNIFICENT! NO 
QUESTION ABOUT IT, 
WE'VE STUMBLED 
ONTO SOMETHING 

? 


ТНЕБЕ /ЛОМТН5 
EXCAVATING, 
I'D HARDLY 
SAY STUMBLED 








BEING PROPPED UP | EVER IT'S PRO 
НЕКЕ... USUALLY TECTING WILL 
THEY TOOK GREAT 

CARE TO HIDE THE 

BODIES ! MY GUESS 
IS THAT THIS WAS 
ONLY A SERVANT 
OR GUARDIAN... 







А BIT ODD, IT'S JUST Y THEN, WHOM 7 
REALLY BE WORTH 






FINDING... MIGHT 
EVEN BEA 
PHARAOH,” 

















YOU MAY BE RIGHT, 
BRISTOL ...TAKE А 
LOOK AT THIS! 





DEFINITELY THE 
KESTING PLACE OF 

A RULER... B- BUT, 
THERE SEEMS TO ÉE 
SOME KIND OF CURSE, 
A WARNING TO ALL 
VIOLATORS... 


THIS MUST 

LEAD TO ONE 

OF THE INNER- 
CHAMBERS! 

CAN YOU MAKE 
ANYTHING 

OUT OF THE 1 
INSCRIPTION 2 2 




















DOOR'S SMOOTH... NO 
HANDLES, OR KNOBS! 

UNNNGHHHS CAN'T 
BUDGE IT” BLAST! 
















WY PERHAPS WE 
SHOULDN'T TAMPER 

| WITH IT, BRISTOL, 

И UNTIL I'VE DECIPHERED 

Й MORE OF THESE 

> HIEROGLYPHICS... 



































~ 
FOR HEAVEN SAKE, CARSTAIRS! J I'D JUST LIKE DO AS YOU LIKE THEN ^ 


FOR А MOMENT, WHAT DO YOU EXPECT ? TO FIND OUT А I'M GETTING SOME OF THE 
' | BOTH MEN FELL THAT OUR MUMMIFIED BIT MORE WHAT BOYS DOWN AND HAVING 
SILENT, A SLIGHT FRIEND BACK THERE WILL IT'S ABOUT, А GO AT THAT DOOR...IT'S 
GUST OF COOL, СОМЕ CHASE LS AND А THAT'S ALL... BEEN YEARS SINCE А 
MUSTY AIR. CRY BOO z” DISCOVERY LIKE THIS AND 
SUDDENLY MAKING тм МОТ GOING SLOW 
THEM SHIVER 4 2 " SO THE MUSEUM ОЕ, 
INVOLUNTARILY / а Ç А GOVERNMENT 


THEN, BRISTOL г CAN HORN IN ^ 
SPOKE... 





BRISTOL MADE HIS WAY UP THE DANK, CRUDELY 

HEWN STEPS THEY'D BEEN WEEKS UNCOVERING, 

BURSTING OUT OF THE DARKNESS INTO THE SUN'S 
GLARE, ONLY TO DISCOVER... 















GONE? ALL GONE! 
EVERY LAST ONE OF 
THE SUPERSTITIOUS 
DOLTS HAS RUN OFF” 4 










3 a> 



















THE MAN ENTOMBED: BEHIND THIS 
DOOR WAS А PHARAOH, BUT НЕ 

| ZvEN THEN, ANYTHING TO BE T-THEY ALWAYS WAS MORE ... HIGH PRIEST, DARK 
BRISTOL HAD DONE, WE'LL BE SEEM TO KNOW. SORCERER OF A TERRIBLE CULT.. 
| NOT BEEN DOING IT OUR- AFTER WHAT THEY... THEY WERE GHOULS 7 

| FRIGHTENEO, SELVES, CARSTAIRS! / I'VE BEEN READ- | FINALLY THE PEOPLE REBELLED... 


[ONLY ANGRY | THE ENTIRE ING, I DON'T HE WAS BURIED HERE... ALIVE? 
AND CAMP IS KNOW THAT I . 4 


























DETERMINED / DESERTED! BLAME THEM... 
GATHERING 
TORCHES 
FROM THE 
STILL. 
SMOULDERING RES 
CAMP FIRE | 
АМО OTHER. 
| EQUIPMENT, 
HE 


KEJOINED 
CARSTAIRS... 
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НЕ WAS ENTOMBED WITH PHARAOH'S WH - -WHAT THIS TOMB'S THE FIND OF A LIFETIME... 
HONORS BECAUSE THEY STILL ARE YOU NEITHER CURSE NOR DESERTING WORKERS 
FEARED HIS DARK POWERS...HIS DOING ? 15 KEEPING ME OUT OF IT ” EVEN IF I 
ABILITY, ТОРКОМРЕ TERRIBLE HAVE TO BLAST MY WAY IN... 
DESTRUCTION FOR ANY VIOLATING 

THIS FINAL SANCTUARY... 


WHEN YOU'RE DONE 
MOUTHING THAT DRIVEL, 
CARSTAIRS, HELP МЕ 
PUT UP THESE TORCHES! 

WE'LL NEED LIGHT... 








YOU'LL DESTROY THE EXPLOSION WILL I'VE USED A 
THAT DOOR! BRING THE ENTIRE VERY LIGHT 
THERE'S MORE I EXCAVATION DOWN CHARGE f NOW, 
HAVEN'T READ... ON OUR HEADS! BACK! IT'S 
YOU CAN'T BE YOu' VE... ABOUT TO... 
CERTAIN WHAT 2 
YOU'RE TAMPER- 

ING WITH... 





LORD, YOU'RE 
LIKE MY OLD 
NANNY, CARSTAIRS! 
THERE'S NOTHING IN 
THIS PLACE THAT 
COULD POSSIBLY HARM 


US... UNLESS IT'S YOUR 
RUNAWAY IMAGINATION! 





































— 


THE DUST OF AGES BILLOWED FORTH INTO ПА n 

THE КООМ AND CHUNKS OF STONE KOLLED | WITH АМ | 

AND CLATTERED ! THEN, SLOWLY, EVERY- IMPATIENT | М 
THING BEGAN TO SETTLE... FLORISH, ( қ 


Г LOOK АТ IT, CAKSTAIRS ... 
JUST LOOK AT IT’ 






















a a BRISTOL | 
тэ кот so W roger тне ROCK! FOR THRUST А_ | 
BAD...SOME | GOD'S SAKE, MAN... TORCH INTO 
OF THESE LOOK IN НЕКЕ! THE DARK 

LARGE PIECES "а GLOOM 
CAN STILL BE OF 55 


CENTURIES... 








EGYPTIONS KNEW 
THINGS NO OTHER. 

OF YOUR, CULTURE MASTERED... 
GHOULISH WERE CAPABLE OF 
PHARAOH 2 TERRIBLE FEATS... 


THE BLACK MAGIC 








| FROM BEHIND CAME А SLOW, SHUFFLING 
SOUND AND WITH IT, THE РЕПО ODOR OF 








AT LAST, 
BRISTOL 
FELT FEAR... 
STARK COLD, 
DRIVING 
FEAR! FEAR 
THAT MADE 











BRISTOL'S АСТ OF FEAR SHOWED THEM THE WAY AFTER CARSTAIR'S REVOLVER FAILED! 
SILENTLY, PAINFULLY THE LUMBERING THING LURCHED ON AS, TORCH AFTER THROWN У 
TORCH, FLAMES DEVOURED AGED WRAPPINGS АМО MUMMIFIED FLESH, SLOWLY (m 
CONSUMING THE STUMBLING INSTRUMENT OF TERROR ... 




















IN A МОМЕНТ, I > | 
WANT TO SEE IF Г 
CAN FIND OUT MORE 
ABOUT SUCH A 
MONSTER AND IF... 


WE...WE WON, CARSTAIRS ... Ғы Р мате IN THERE NOW 
THING LIKE THAT ДМ ANCIEN WE'VE EARNED. 
POWERFUL ENGINE OF EVIL CARSTAIRS... COME 
> АМО WE BEAT IT? ОМ, WE FOUGHT 
à THE CURSE AND 
BEAT IT... 







































FEAR DID NOT REACT THE SAME FOR CARSTAIRS 

IT CLUTCHED HIM, FROZE HIM... BOUND HIM 

WHERE HE STOOD AS BRISTOL'S LONG TERRIBLE 

SCREAMS REBOUNDED AGAIN AND AGAIN FROM 
THE NITRATE -COATED WALLS... 


VOICE DON'T GO IN THERE / COME 


[ CoRSTAIRS. N-NOOOO / BRISTOL ^ 
E OFF ВАСК! WE'VE GOT TO... 





| PICTURE 
| LANGUAGE 


| ОБ 
ANOTHER. 
АСЕ! 
SUDDENLY, 
HE BOLTED 
UPRIGHT... 





ГНЕ INSANE RED- RIMMED EYES DARTED 
ABOUT THE ROOM FROM BRISTOL'S LIFELESS 


THE HORRIFYING TABLEAU BEFORE HIM WAS FORM FINALLY RESTING WITH ALL THEIR МАМА - 

ETCHED OVER AND OVER INTO САКЗТАК 5 CAL FURY ON CARSTAIRS, THEN SEEMINGLY 

MINO. YET STILL HIS BODY BETRAYED HIM, GREW LARGER AND LARGER UNTIL THERE WAS 
LEAVING HIM PETREFIED, IMMOBLE ... NOTHING ELSE THE ARCHAEOLOGIST COULD SEE! 





” HE COULD ONLY SPEW FORTH HIS LAST WORDS, 
| 4 THROUGH THE RITES OF HIS TERRIBLE CULT, WHICH SOMEHOW BECAME A SCREAM... 

| THE PHARAOH ACHIEVED SOME MANNER OF 
PROLONGED LIFE... THE PEOPLE COULDN'T 
KILL HIM, THEY COULD ONLY ЕМТОМЊ 


HIM AWAY FROM OTHERS... 


Ч 
«THE MUMMY WASN'T 
AN AGENT OF THE BLACK 
ARTS... IT WAS PLACED 
OUTSIDE TO MAKE SURE 
HE COULD NEVER 
ESCAPE... AND WE 


с DESTROYED IT! 
“А ^d 











TOO BAD ABOUT CAKSTAIRS, HE 
SHOULD HAVE LEARNED TO READ 
FASTER, THOUGH I SUPPOSE THAT 
THOUGHT IS ALREADY GNAWING 
AT HIM ... AMONG OTHER THINGS! 
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I ` GRAB A STRAW 


ДЕ OF Ji 


APPENED? 





NOW I KNOW, WITHOUT А DOUBT, THE 
CREATURE EXIST: HERI N THIS HOSPITAL 





— L 
FROM THE FIRST MOMENT І SAW THE| JUST WHAT I NEEDED NEVER А DULL 
BODY, JUST AFTER IT WAS WHEELED TO WAKE ME UP... AN MOMENT ON 
IN... I SENSED SOMETHING WRONG AUTOPSY АТ TWO IN THIS SHIFT, 

THE MORNING- 


ABOUT IT. 

















~ 






































j N IMMEDIATE EXAMINATION | LOOKS LIKE || BUT THIS TIME, THE SYMPTOMS OF DEATH 
i HAD BEEN REQUESTED ANOTHER DIO NOT MATCH THE CAUSE! 
SINCE DEATH HAD CORONARY, 
THROMBOSIS- 2 
/ THOSE ODD MARKS 
ON HIS THROAT — 


OCURRED IN АМ 
HE'S WHITE 
AS A | 
SHEET, VERY STRANGE. 


His BLOOD 
CIRCULATION 
MUST HAVE 
STOPPED 
IMMEDIATELY. 








Ат FIRST т HAO TROUBLE ||-Вит AS т PROCEEDED ||..MY MIND WAS REFUSING THE 
EXPLAINING TO MYSELF WITH THE AUTOPSY, THOUGHTS MY EYES HAD 
THE... BEFORE 1 HAD WITNESSED! 
PNEU E, 
TI 
FIRST INCISION. GOOD LORD... THIS 
BODY HAS ALREADY, 
BEEN DRAINED! 
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I WAS NEVER | I TOLD NO ONE M CONNINCING MY 


ІМЕОЕМЕР ABOUT IT- I 


ASSISTANT THERE МА5 


OF THIS WANTED FINAL AjCOGICAL EXPLANATION, 
AUTOPSY. PROOF FIRST. I TRIED TO MATCH THE 


І HAD ТО BE CERTAIN... SO FOR THE NEXT 
FEW NIGHTS т WAITED IN THE РЕЧЕ 
ОЕ DARKNESS KNOWING THAT 
SUSPICIONS WERE RIGHT... THE CREATURE 
WOULD STRIKE. 


UNAWARE THAT WHILE HIS VICTIM DREAMT 


UNCONCIOUSLY...HIS HIDEOUS DEED 
WAS BEING WATCHED BY SOMEONE. 


DESPERATE THOUGHTS I Fm 


THEN LAST NIGHT AS 
І Матер, I THOUGHT 








А VAMPIRE! I НАМЕ THE VICTIM'S 
BODY IN MY LAG 
AT THiS MOMENT. 
IMAGINATION YOU CAN SEE FOR 
15 PLAYING YouRSELF. . 
TRICKS WITH 
You! 





HOW CAN YOU BE SO 
POSITIVE THIS МАМ WAS 
KILLED ВУ A VAMPIRE? 





YOU TOOK QUITE A ns THAT VAMPIRES CAST 
CHANCE DOING THAT \ CERTAIN МО REFLECTION IN A 
DOCTOR- SUPPOSE HEY 
YOU'D BEEN WRONG? 








VERY CLEVER, DR. FLEMMING... QUT 
TELL ME- WHAT MADE YOU SUSPECT MEZ 


THE AUTOPSY MADE ME 
REMEMBER SOMETHING 
I'D NOTICED A NUMBER 
OF TIMES... 





YOU MUST HAVE FOOL! I'VE ALREADY 
BEEN DESPERATE” НАР ONE MEAL 
KILLING THAT MAN, 4 TONIGHT- ANOTHER 
росток! WILL NOT BOTHER 
МЕ! STRENGTH 
IS USELESS 
AGAINST МЕ-# 









GASP- НЕ WAS 5 
Адеван OLD 


0 GAPS 


Gs 








SO... IT WAS ОЁ. AND. 
FINCH. WE SHOULD 
HAVE GUESSED IT... 


ALL THE 
BLAMING You. 















~ 4 
) 

WHY THERE'S «WITHOUT HAVING TO 
HARDLY FEED AN OUTSIDER / 
ENOUGH 

HERE FOR 
THE TWO 


OF дб... 


TIME I'VE BEEN — 





ALL THIS TIME- 
Амр мо ONE 
SUSPECTED 
IT/ OR. FINCH! 
















































































































































7 AND I WAS BEGINNING 
TO THINK You 
WERE GREEDY. 


LOOKS LIKE OUR GRUESOME 
ANEMIC TWOSOME REALLY 
SAW fei WHEN FINCH 
BEGAN TO PINCH THEIR 
PRECIOUS PLASMA! SERVES 
HIM RIGHT FOR FOOLING 
AROUND WITH A COUPLE 


RIPS ... 
е ~ GuKaL E... 


e 


ке 


а 
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THE BLAZING FLAME THAT WAS ROME AND WESTERN CIVILIZATION HAS BEGUN TOFLICKER 

AND. DIE! OUT OF THE NORTH AND EAST, WHERE BARBARIC TRIBES FIERCELY CLASH, CREEPS 
А LONG BLACK SHADOW TO FALL ON HISTORY AS THE DARK AGES... АМО RIDING THE 
SHADOW'S CREST YOU'LL FIND THE TERRIBLE FIGURE OF THE. 


WARRIOR of DEATH / 


DAYLIGHT was SLOWLY FADING eS ТИЕ SILENT CARNAGE THAT HAD NOT LONG BEFORE BEEN THE FRENZY OF 
BATTLE... WITH IT FADED THE LIFE OF ZAHRAN. HE PRESSED BACK AGAINST THE COLD STONE SUPPORTING HIM 
АМО PEERED WITH TERRIBLE FASCINATION AT THE BRIGHT DOTS OF CRIMSON STAINING THE EARTH BENEATH 

HIM, KNOWING EACH NEW DROP BROUGHT HIM CLOSER TO A DARKNESS NO SUN'S RAYS WOULD EVER PIERCE... 


L... AM NOT... READY... 
TO DIES 
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NONE COULD 


LESSER 
MEN LIVE?! 


Мо VOICE ANSWERED ZAHRAN'S QUESTION. AT HIS ЕЕ 
THE CRIMSON STAIN GREW BROADER AND DARKER... 


THAT TIME 15 LONG PAST, 

ZAHRAN! YOUR SWORD WILL 

NEVER STRIKE AGAIN... L 
HAVE COME FOR Yous 


ET, 


AHRAN'S DIMMING. EYES LIFTED, THROUGH THE TWI- 


2 
LIGHT HAZE, SOMETHING STIRRED AMONG THE 


CORPSES, DRIFTING SILENTLY NEARER... 


WHO? WHO'S THERE?! 

COME CLOSER...LET MY 

BLADE TASTE BLOOD 

ONCE MORE BEFORE 
т 


THEN YOU CLAIM ONE 
WHO HAS SERVED 
YOU WELL / 


THIS 15 NOT 
A TIME FOR 
BOAST OR 
DISRESPECT, 
ZAHRAN... 


STAY YOUR HAND... HEAR МЕ... 
WHAT IS МҮ ONE LIFE BESIDE 
THE HUNDREDS MY SWORD HAS 
BROUGHT YOU, THE THOUSANDS 
IT COULD BRING IF NOT FOREVER 
SILENCED?! | 





| YOU HOPE 


І AM A WARRIOR, L LIVED ONLY 
TO FIGHT, TO KILL...WHAT COULD 
SERVE YOU BETTER? GUARAN- 
TEED LIFE, UNHAMPERED BY FEAR 
OF DEATH, THINK OF THE BOUNTY 
IN SOULS МУ SWORD COULD 
SEND TO YOU! 


TO BARGAIN? 


DEATH LAUGHED. HIS 
SKELETAL FINGERS 

PROBED AND DANCED 
WILDLY TOWARD THE 
DARKENING SKY. THE 
HEAVENS SEEMED TO 
EXPLODE... 













AN INTERESTING OFFER, 
МЕ 


YOU SHALL! MORTAL 
COMBAT WILL HOLD NO 
DEATH FOR УОМ...УОЧ 
WILL ВЕ ABOVE IT, 

IMMORTAL I 












DEATH'S LAUGHTER BECAME THE PEAL OF THUNDER, ENVELOPING THE NIGHT IN A STORM THAT RAGED LIKE А 
LIVING BEING, ITS HOWLING WINDS АМО LASHING RAINS EXTENDING FINGERS ACROSS THE LANDSCAPE, FINDING 
AND CHILLING THE HEARTS OF MEN... EVEN THOSE LOST ІМ REVELRY, EVEN THOSE LOST IN CELEBRATION ОҒ 
A BATTLE WON AND AN ENEMY SLAIN... 


















SHEETS OF DRIVING RAIN SWEPT 


INTO THE TENT OF THE CELEBRANTS, WE LEFT HIM 
STINGING WINE-REDDENED FACES MORTALLY WOUNDED... 
INTO SOBRIETY. A BRILLIANT BURST DYING, ОМ THE 


OF LIGHTNING ETCHED FOR EVERY BATTLEFIELD... HOW. 


EYE AN AWESOME VISION LOOMING 
ІМ THE ENTRANCE WAY... 







Z-ZA"eAN 
IT... CANNOT BE / 





"THERE WAS МО TIME FOR FURTHER WORDS, ONLY FUR- 
THER FEARS. ZAHRAN WAS UPON THEM, SWORD КІР- 
PING THE AIR LIKE А SCYTHE, 115 TERRIBLE HARVEST. 
PUNCTUATED BY THE LIGHTNING'S WHITE HOT ILLUMINATION! 


SCREAMS WERE DROWNED BY THE THUNDER AND DRIVING 
TATTOO ОҒ THE RAIN AS ZAHRAN'S BLOODSTAINED FIG- 
URE WHIRLED IN AND OUT OF THE DARKNESS, HIS FLASH- 
ING BLADE SPARING NO ONE... 




















"TIME AND AGAIN WITHIN THE TENTS DEATH-ENSHROUDED 
INTERIOR, ENEMY STEEL FOUND ITS MARK... 





By DAWN THE STORM HAD ENDED, 
ITS VIOLENCE WANED AND DISAP- 
PEARED. HIS BACK TO THE SUN'S 


DEATH НАЗ KEPT HIS BARGAIN. 
МУ BODY I$ COATED WITH 


FIRST RAYS, ZAHRAN STALKED == : у СО WOUNDS, YET THEIR PAIN 15 
WEARILY AWAY, LEAVING BEHIND е SLIGHT AND ТНЕУ HEAL WITH 


ONLY A COLUMN OF THICK BLACK Š UNNATURAL SPEED... 
SMOKE AND THE DESOLATE CRY s 
OF CIRCLING VULTURES. 







THIS 15 ONLY THE 
\ BEGINNING... LET 

DEATH NOW LEARN 
HE'S CHOSEN HIS 
WARRIOR WELL! 















"THE LEGEND BEGAN, ZAHRAN THE SCOURGE, ZAHRAN ... THEN, LARGE ARMIES... 
THE INVINCIBLE, ZAHRAN THE MERCILESS... НЕ SWEPT 

THROUGH THE EAST LIKE A PLAGUE. THOSE WHO DID 
NOT PERISH UNDER HIS BLADE SOON JOINED HIS 
SWELLING RANKS WHICH PUSHED FORWARD LIKE A 
RAMPAGING JUGGERNAUT, SWALLOWING FIRST SMALL 
TRIBES... 





SIRE! THERE ARE STILL 
SOME ALIVE INSIDE... THEY 
WANT TO SURRENDER 


"THE HORDE MOVED ACROSS 
CONTINENTS, LEAVING BEHIND 
SCORCHED EARTH AND BLEACHED 
BONES, LEAD ВУ A RELENTLESS 
BATTLE-SCARRED MAN NOW 
RUMORED TO BE DEATH HIMSELF. 
ZAHRAN'S BLOODLUSTINC SWORD 
NOW HAMMERED AT THE GATES 
OF THE WESTERN WORLD, 


WE'VE MADE GOOD 
TIME, SIRE...THE FIRST 
CITY OF THE WEST! 


B-BUT THE SIZE OF IT/ IT WILL РАШ... 


JUST LIKE 
ALL THE OTHERS! 
NO MATTER 
WHAT THE COST 
n I'LL LEAD, 

THE MEN 

WILL FOLLOW! 


AFTER THIS DAY, DEATH 
МАУ WELL REGRET. 
HIS BARGAIN ... THE 
NAME ZAHRAN WILL 
STRIKE MORE FEAR 


FLAG ОҒ TRUCE / 
ТНЕУІУЕ COME ТО 
PARLAY... WHAT MERCY 
CAN_THEY EXPECT 
FROM МЕ?! 


ZAHRAN! YOUR 
REPUTATION RIDES W 
BEFORE YOU... HEAR |] 

OUR OFFER! А 


ТНАМ THE REAPER 
HIMSELF / 


SIRE! OUT 
THERE IN THE 
MISTS ,.. SOMEONE'S 

COMING! 


" THIS WORD, 
OLD МАМ! AND 
I'LL BRING IT TO 


VALRIC 
PERSONALLY! 


OUR CHAMPION VALRIC STANDS READY BEFORE 
THE WALLS...HE CHALLENGES YOU TO PERSONAL 
COMBAT, OUR CITY THE PRIZE! WHAT WORD 

M SHALL Т TAKE BACK TO НІМ? 





ZAHRAN'S BLOOD QUICKENED 
AS HE CHARGED FORWARD. 
IN THE YEARS OF HIS RISE, 
FEW HAD DARED CHALLENGE 
HIM TO INDIVIDUAL BATTLE, 
FEW HAD THE SKILL OR 

THE NERVE. HE HOPED THIS 
CHAMPION WOULD NOT 
DISAPPOINT НМ... 













VALRIC!S SHOW 
YOURSELF, VALRIC.. 
ИЕ YOU STIL DARE! 













HERE, ZAHRAN.. 
L AWAIT YOU! 





Мо FURTHER: WORDS WERE WASTED. AND ZAHRAN "THE SPARKS OF STEEL ON STEEL SPATTERED THE 


PRESSED FORWARD WITH HIS ATTACK, BRUTALLY MORNING MIST LIKE FIREFLYS AS THE BATTLE SEE- 
AND UNRELENTINGLY, WITH WILD CONFIDENCE AND SAWED BACK AND FORTH, МАС GRADUALLY GIVING 
DISREGARD... GROUND BEFORE THE HAMMERING BLADE OF THE 


CARELESS ZAHRAN 


р 








NOT YET; WHELP 
OF THE WEST 2 THEN, 
NOWI 


HAH! A PUPPY! || LAUGH LATER, ZAHRAN/ 
15 THIS THE CITy!S THE BATTLE 15 NOT 
CHAMPION? А WET- YET DONE / 

NOSE WHELP/ 





WITH BONE-SHATTERING FORCE, VALRIC WENT SPRAWL- 
ING TO THE GROUND, BLOOD SPURTING FROM HIS 


YOUTHFUL BODY... 
STUPID MORTAL FOOL, 
QUIVERING IN YOUR 


OWN LIFE'S BLOOD... 
WHAT'S LEFT YOU 
NOW BUT TO... 





SHARP PAIN SUDDENLY DARTED INTO ZAHRAN'S CHEST, 
STRIKING DEEP, GNAWING AT HIS HEART... 





WOUNDS HAD CAUSED ZAHRAN PAIN BEFORE. IT AL- A PAINFUL TREMOR SHUDDERED THROUGH HIS BODY. 
WAYS WENT AWAY QUICKLY. HE STAGGERED BACK, ZAHRAN'S KNEES WENT LIMP AND THE INVINCIBLE ONE 
STARTING TO LAUGH AT THE YOUNG FOOL'S DYING COLLAPSED TO THE GROUND AS VALRIC SLOWLY 
EFFORT. BLOOD CLOGGED IN HIS THROAT, CHOKING STAGGERED FROM SIGHT... 

HIM. THE PAIN INCREASED.. 


I WAS... CARELESS... 
SHOULD HAVE... 







I... I'M DYING. 





“THUNDER SOUNDED NEARBY, MERE 

THE SKY GREW DARK WITH’ B СУР, I КЕРТ МУ BARGAIN, ZAHRAN/ I DID 
AN APPROACHING STORM, ili 2 NOT FORSEE IT'S MAKING YOU А 
AND A SHADOW PASSED d BLASPHEMOUS RIVAL ТО ME... YOU 
OVER ZAHRAN, AND "а DID МОТ FORSEE THE ЗАМЕ BARGAIN 
THROUGH ЕУЕ5 NARROwED N MIGHT BE STRUCK WITH OTHERS... 
TO SLITS WITH. А GRIMACE Š 

OF PAIN, HE SAW A GLEAM- 
ING WHITE FACE LOOMING 

LOSE 


O-OTHERS... 
OTHERS 

IMMORTAL 

LIKE ME? 


YES, OTHERS... | 
ШКЕ УОЏ, АМО 
LIKE VALRICA 


LOOKS LIKE ZAHRAN'S 
LITTLE BARGAIN TURNED 
OUT TO BE THE DEATH 
OF HIM AFTER ALL / NOW 
I WONDER HOW VALRIC'S 
GOING TO MAKE. OUT... 
HE'S PROBABLY OYING 
TO FIND OUT HIMSELF/ 


DEATH LEANED CLOSER. HIS HAND TOUCHED ZAHRAN'S CHEST, A TOUCH YEARS 
DELAYED IN COMING THAT QUICKLY RECAPTURED THE TIME J 
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SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 


FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK || OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION” 
EUER: 


50 MINUTES OF SHEER TERROR—BROUGHT 
TO YOU BY THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 


1 П 
a PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING с Dinosaurs $1.98 sts 25¢ for ‘CAPTAIN COMPANY, ' 
postage & handiin 5987 Grand Central Station ' 
LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: О DROP DEAD; $5.98 plus 256 tor postage & Мем York, New York 10017 1 
О FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; $1.98 plus 356 Г TERROR; $1.98 plus 356 for postage 4 1 
for postage & handling. handling. 
СС TALES OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION; $1.98 ГІ SPIKE JONES IN HI-Fi; $4.98. plus 35¢ for 1 
Plus 356 for postoge & handling. 17 postage 4 handling. 1 
с RIGHIMARE, $1.90 plus 35 for postage & С ТЕР NO MORE: $4.98 plus 35 for postoge NAME а 
опат. ondling. 
jD FLASH GORDON; $1.98 plus 354 THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $4.75 plus — ADDRESS. ' 
for postage & hondin 256 for postage & handling. г 
Li 
Li 
Li 
LI 


MONS! 
You 
you 


NIGHTMARE, ANYONE? You've heard 
‘of records in a humorous vein—wel 
this one is HORROR IN A JUGULAR 


your nerves, but wait until you hear 
THE TELLTALE HEART—Poe's most 
9 stories. Only 51 


FAMOUS GHOST & HORROR STORIES 
read by Nelson Olmstead, ‘radio's 
famous sinister voice, Includes THE 
SIGNAL MAN by Charles Dickens; 
THE MUMMY'S FOOT, WHAT WAS IT, 
THE BODY SNATCHER, OCCURRENCE 
АТ OWL CREEK BRIDGE and others. 
Only $4.98. 


ЕТІ 


Feotures themes 8 
the following moti 
Frankenstein 


% This Island Earth е The Mole 
The Creature Walks Among 
Deadly Mantis * It Came 

Space е Tarantula э The 
Shrinking Man ® $4.75 





TERS MAGAZINE! 
ARE DR. 

can bring 
ЙА 


g Count Dracula back 
this human vampire. 


о у 
available in limit 


Only 


$1.98. 


THE OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF FLASH 
GORDON; starring Buster Crabbe os 
Flash Gordon with Dole Arden, Dr. 
Zorkev and Ming The Merciless. 


DOP DAD, 


ты 


On any Wednesday night in the late 
30% and early 40%, when radio wos 
king, the lights would be om in my 
house ond the radio tuned fo a pro- 
gram called “LIGHTS OUT," directed 
by Arch Obeler, whose talent scored 
the wits out of A; иһ this 
bi 

sampler 


har never been matched. Only 55.98. 


ЛОВАЧКЕ 


A 


DINOSAURS! А aramatic version of Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle's THE LOST WORLD 
featuring BASIL RATHBONE os Profes- 
sor Challenger. The amazing story of 
the Challenger expedition. . +. The dis- 





VAN WINKLE. A brand new record by 


the master 


sit in your room and hear the sounds and 


maybe if you look out уо, 
catch a fast look at the night 
jams the countryside. Only $1.94 


‚Аа 

your own hom 
enough fo scare you out of your wi 
Have your blood curdled by the tol 
of THE BLACK CAT, by EDGAR AL 
TAN POE. Only $1.98. 


CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR to токе 
you shiver in your boots. Be prepared 
Tor maniacal action when you listen 
to these spine-tingling narrations pon- 
med by the master of the macabre 
Edger Allen Poe. MASQUE OF THE 
RED DEATH and THE PREMATURE 
BURIAL, are among these best ond 
том terrifying tales. Only $1.98. 


KING KONG; the fantastic adventures 
adapted from the original Motion Pic- 
ture Classic featuring the most famous 
оре of ell time as he menaces New 
York City from the top of the Empire 
State Building! A great Collectors Item! 
Only $1.98. 








window, yo 








$1.98" plos 356 for postage & 





D HORROR; 
handling. 

C) THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; $1.98 plus 356 for 
postage & handling 


42 


WAR OF THE WORLDS; $5.98 plus-35¢ Tor 
Postage & handling. 

KING KONG; $1.98 plus 35¢ for 

postage & handling. 




















" 
Who 


fl you with lingering FRIGHT, 
Men by the master 

chillers—Edgar Allan Poe. 

remember "THE HOUSE OF USHEI 


ichard Taylor. Only $1.98. 


А wild SPIKE JONES album featuring 
DRACULA, VAMPIRA & THE MAD 
DOCTOR, im TEENAGE BRAIN SUR- 
ЕСМ, ° MONSTER MOVIE BALL, 
FRANKENSTEIN'S LAMENT, MY OLD 
FLAME, plus others specially recorded 
to drive you mad with ghoulish 
laughter. Long Play Album. Only 
$4.98. 


THE WAR OF THE WORLDS 


° 


caused mass hysteria throughout New 
York апа New Jersey. People obon- 
their homes—all roads were 


о. 
Tor's item! Only $5.98. 














-ZIP CODE NO. 





















& |N THE MOOD FOR VISITING, MONSTERS? 
THEN LET'S JOIN A YOUNG DOCTOR WHO'S 
ABOUT TO MAKE A CALL ON A HOME FULL 
OF HORRORS...YOU'LL WANT TO BE THERE 
AS HE CONFRONTS THOSE WRITHING 

RESIDENTS OF THE 


SCHED ON THE EDGE. OF THE CUFF, ее, 
ыты. ДР THROUGH FOG AND. MIST LIKE SOME MONSTROUS а 
BIRD OF PREY READY ТО SWOOP DOWN ОМ ITS KiLL... Т. HAD BEEN T 
DAYLIGHT WHEN THE COACH LEFT PRENTICE AT THE CROSSROADS, BUT NIGHT жібе 
“HAD SHORTLY FOLLOWED AS HE MADE HIS WAY UP THE PATH. THE SIGHT OF THE em 
HOUSE'S GLOOMY FACADE MADE HIM DUCK DEEPER INTO THE FOLDS OF HIS CAPE. IN ғ 
THE DISTANCE, MUFFLED BY THE MISTS, CAME THE LONELY SOUND OF WAVES BREAKING 
AGAINST ROCKS, AND PRENTICE HUNGHED FORWARD EVEN MORE, THE AUTUMN WIND AT 
HIS BACK SUDDENLY FEELING MORE CHILL THAN EVER... 
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Не КАРРЕО АТ THE DOOR FOR 
SOMETIME BEFORE, WITH А MOURN- 





YE AIN'T 








THAT'S DR. ALDRICH, | 


"THERE WAS THE SOUND OF FOOT- 
STEPS BEHIND THE UNYIELDING 


FUL CREAK OF RUSTING HINGES, IT SINCE HIS GLARE OF THE GROTESQUE LITTLE 
OPENED A CRACK AND A GLITTER- DISAPPEARANCE | FACE. THE DOOR SWUNG OPEN WIDE... 
ING EYE VIEWED НІМ suspiciously | DOCTOR'S |... ГУЕ BEEN 

FROM THE GLOOM WITHIN... AN OLDER | ASSIGNED TO GROMLEY/ WHERE ARE 









MAN! FAT... 


WHO BE YE? 
WHAT'S YOUR 
BUSINESS 
HERE? 


1-1Т WAS MY 
UNDERSTANDING 
YOU SENT FOR 
A DOCTOR... 





TAKE OVER HIS 

CASES ... TA DR. 

PRENTICE. PLEASE, 
I'VE COME ALL 
THIS WAY, WON'T 


YOUR MANNERS! LET 
HE DOCTOR IN... 


FORGIVE MY SERVANT, 

SIR! HE'S QUITE LOYAL, 

BUT TENDS ТО BE OVER 

ZEALOUS... IM HUGO 

LUPUS! WELCOME TO 
MY НОМЕ / 














WITHIN THE SHADOWED LUXURY OF THE ENTRANCE 
HALL, A WOMAN OF BEAUTIFUL BUT ICY COUNTE- 
NANCE WAS PRESENTED TO PRENTICE. LUPUS'S 
WIFE, CAMILLA ,, 





YOU ALL SEEM IN EXCELLENT HEALTH MY NIECE... 

...Т HAD NO OPPORTUNITY TO FAMILIAR- | RACHEL / 
IZE MYSELF WITH DR, ALDRICH'S RECORDS) SHE... 

5 THERE SOMEONE ELSE? SHE'S МОТ 

2 LIKE THE REST 











THE GIRL 15 /NSANE, DR.PRENTICE/ | IT MAY NOT 

IT'S THE ONLY EXPLANATION FOR. BE SO 

THE THINGS SHE SAYS, DOES... TERRIBLE AS 
YOU THINK, 





MADNESS! 


MR. LUPUS... 
THERE HAVE 
BEEN AD- 
VANCES, NEW 
THEORIES. ., 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
Е THAT SOUND...IT's.. 
еш 























Н UGO LUPUS TURNED TO PRENTICE AS HE UNLOCKED 
A MASSIVE DOOR, HIS FACE CLOUDED AND GLOOMY, 
A HINT OF ANGER IN THE DARK EYES PEERING OUT 
FROM UNDER HIS HEAVY BROW... 


WE KEEP RACHEL 

IN THE TOWER 
ROOM, IT'S BEST 
THAT WAY. SHE 
CAN'T INTERFERE 
WITH OUR REGULAR 
ROUTINE :. 





THE GIRL IS MAZ, DOCTOR ! SHE CANNOT ADJUST TO OUR 
WAY OF LIFE...WE'VE LOST PATIENCE! SUCH INSANITY IS A 
DISEASE! AN EVIL DISEASE OF THE SPIRIT... WE q 
INTEND TO HAVE HER COMMITTED, PUT WHERE ` 


SHE CANIT BOTHER US! 

















SOUNDS HARSH, 
MR, LUPUS. 
THESE CASES 
REQUIRE 
SYMPATHY, 
UNDERSTANDING... 








Р Lupus SET DOWN THE LIGHT AND CLOSED THE 
THIS 15 BARBARIC/ SMALL WONDER | YOU'RE YOUNG, HEAVY DOOR BEHIND HIM. ONLY THEN DID PRENTICE 
IF THE GIRL SUFFERS ANY DISORDER! OR. PRENTICE — TURN TO THE CHAINED FIGURE HUDDLED PITIFULLY 
GET OUT! LEAVE US ALONE! . RASH! ТИ. AGAINST THE WALL... 





PERHAPS THEN AN ACCURATE HUMOR YOU, 

EXAMINATION CAN BE CONDUCTED! ВИТ REMEMBER... | RACHEL?...DON'T ВЕ YOU'D BETTER GET 
SHE'S /NSANE! DONT | AFRAID! I WON'T HURT | OUT OF HERE.. 
BELIEVE A WORD YOU...I/M YOUR FRIEND...) THEY'RE GOING TO 
SHE SAYS. I WANT TO HELP... ` KILL YOU... 


3 











PRENTICE TOOK THE TREMBLING FACE IN HIS HANDS, BRUSHING AWAY STRANDS OF GOLDEN HAIR. THE EYES 
OFTEN SPOKE FIRST OF MADNESS, BUT THESE FRIGHTENED ORBS WERE NOT GLAZED OR DULL ...THEY 
QUESTIONED, BUT INTENTLY, AS THOUGH REACHING INTO HIS VERY SOUL... 












KILL ME? WHY SHOULD THEY'RE GOING TO KILL RACHEL, IF I'M BECAUSE THEY'RE 
THEY DO THAT, RACHEL? YOU... JUST LIKE THEY TO HELP YOU, YOU MONSTERS! HUGO 15 
THEY'RE THE ONES WHO DID DR. ALDRICH! Г/М NOT MUST COOPERATE A WEREWOLF, CAMILLA 
SENT FOR МЕ... CRAZY, IT'S TRUE! ГМ s THERE'S МО A VAMPIRE, AND GROMLEY 
USED AS BAIT TO LURE EARTHLY REASON 15 А GHOUL... THEY 
YOU НЕВЕ! WHY THEY... NEED VICTIMS, HUMAN 























VICTIMS! AND YOU'LL BE 
THE NEXT IF YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME! 








PRENTICE'S THROAT FELT PARCHED, DRY. HER CHAINED 
HANDS CLASPED HIS HOTLY, HER MOIST EYES PLEADINGLY 
RIVETED WITH DEEPEST INTENT ON HIS OWN. HE FOUND 
HIMSELF ALMOST DESPERATELY WANTING TO BELIEVE 
THE SOBBING WORDS FROM THOSE DELICATE 

PALE LIPS... 






BUT THAT'S 
INCREDIBLE, 
IT'S SHEER... 






МАРМЕ DOCTOR? 

2THAT'S WHAT 
THEY COUNT ON, THAT YOU 
WON'T BELIEVE ME UNTIL TOO 
LATE... I/M NOT CRAZY ТИ NOT! 
SINCE TM A RELATIVE THEY TRY 

NOT TO HARM МЕ, JUST КЕЕР 
ME CHAINED... HELPLESS/ 









KNOW I'M TELL- 
ING THE TRUTH... 
GET ME OUT. 
OF HERE! SET 

МЕ FREE! 
PLEASE, 
DOCTOR, 
PLEASE! IM 
NOT MAD, 































LISTEN, RACHEL, I....I BELIEVE IT'S | As не масе His 
WRONG THAT YOU'RE CHAINED THIS Ра WAY DOWN THE LONG: 
way... I'LL GET THE KEY FROM | | WINDING STAIRS FROM. 
HUGO, BUT...BUT BEYOND THAT. А THE TOWER, DISAPPOINT- 
I САМТ RFALLY... ПІ MENT WEIGHED HEAVILY THE FULL 
Р ON PRENTICE, THE 7 MOON / 
WILD ACCUSATIONS SUPPOSEDLY 
ONLY SEEMED TO А THE TIME 
PROVE WHAT HUGO WHEN WEKEWOL-- 
LUPUS HAD INSISTED. GOOD LORD! 
77 
| 





YOU'LL 


BELIEVE THE SINCERITY, THE GIRL 


THE DEEP LOOKS, ) 
WERE ONLY THE А 
CUNNING OF AN М 
UNSTABLE MIND... = 
THEN, FOR THE М 
FIRST ТІМЕ, НЕ 

NOTICED THE FOG- 
HAD LIFTED TO 








i STRANGE! HE SEEMS COMPLETELY ABSORBED 
PRENTICE LOCATED у AS THOUGH HE COULDN'T TEAR HIMSELF АМА; 
LUPUS IN THE STUDY. E Stas 
HE STARTED TO SPEAK, 
BEFORE ENTERING, 
THEN SUDDENLY 
HELD BACK... SOME- 
THING ABOUT THE 
MAN'S ATTITUDE, 
HIS POSTURE... 





LIGHT! IT...IT'S 
CHANGING HIM... 
TRANSFORMING 





HARD, METALLIC 
TASTE OF FEAR ROSE Va 
ім PRENTICE'S MOUTH. VOR 
HIS KNEES GREW WEAK 
AND EVERY NERVE 
TINGLED. HE KNEW НЕ 
HAD TO GET AWAY, LEAVE 
THE STUDY BEFORE THAT 
RAGING BESTIAL THING 
INSIDE LAUNCHED А ‘| 

INTO ITS. Е x N i} 

m $ 2 М2 Gop, т WAS 
F WARNED! HAVE TO FIND 

SOMEWAY OF COMBATING THAT... 
T-THING! SOME WEAPON OF SILVER... 
THE KITCHEN! THERE OUGHT TO BE 
SOMETHING AMONG THE SILVERWARE... 








Movino AS FAST AS HE COULD WITHOUT CREATING TELL-TALE NOISE TO BETRAY HIM, PRENTICE CREPT THROUGH 
THE DARK, DESERTED CORRIDORS, UNTIL HIS SEARCH BROUGHT HIM TO THE KITCHEN 
















GROMLEYS 
BUT WHAT'S 
HE DOING... 
WHAT'S HE 
GOT ON THAT 

















Prentice реєкр 7222 А WAVE ОҒ REVULSION SWEPT 
NORE CLOSELY, 27 í OH, LORD! | TROUGH HIS BODY пке A FIRE 
STUDYNG THE (Е , “J OUT OF CONTROL, KINDLING PRENTICE 
TWISTED Form 7 f ( war's A вору | INTO RAGE AND АСПОМА 

OF THE LITTLE. Ұ У AND, THE CLOTHES * ? vd 
МАМ HUNCHED эх THE TYPE 


OVER THE GREAT {2 À DR. ALDRICH 
TABLE, SOMEHOW | 

REMINDING- 

HIM OF A 

TIME WHEN 


НЕ HAD 2 
SURPRISED 











“THE DOCTOR BECAME LIKE А MAD DOG, CLINGING TENACIOUSLY TO THE SQUEALING GROMLEY AS BOTH 
WENT ROLLING AND SPRAWLING, SMASHING: ALL ABOUT THEM...HIS FINGERS, STRONG AS STEEL FROM 
HOURS IN SURGERY, GRIPPING AND SQUEEZING THE NECK IN THEIR GRASP. ..GROMLEY CLAWED AND 
KICKED WITH THE VICIOUSNESS OF A TRAPPED ANIMAL, LIMBS FLOPPING FIRST THIS WAY THEN THAT... 
HIS MOUTH WAS OPEN, GASPING OUT TERRIBLE CURSES, 

REVEALING ROWS OF RAZOR SHARP LITTLE TEETH... 
HIS FACE FIERY RED, TURNING PURPLE... 








“THEN, AFTER LONG, SO DOCTOR! 4 
STRAINING MOMENTS, | YOU'VE FOUND 
ІТ ENDED... WHAT WE'VE 
BEEN TRYING 
NOW...GOT.TO | TO HIDE... 
(19 FIND KNIFE, YOU KNOW 
SOMETHING OF | WHY WE 
WANTED 
RACHEL 
COMMITTED... 














[Prentice SLOWLY BACKED 
AWAY AS CAMILLA ADVANCED, 
HER RED-RIMMED EYES ALIVE 
WITH EVIL... HIS FOOT 
STRUCK SOMETHING, ТНЕ 7 


WRECKAGE OF THE CHAIR /, 
ВЕСКАСЕ О! WY 


HE AND GROMLEY HAD 
SMASHED... HIS DESPER- 
ATE FINGERS DIVED 
FOR THE DEBRIS AS 
САМИ АЗ GLISTENINC- 


FANGS DREW CLOSE — 
Ж 















His MIND WAS REELING NOW, НЕ FELT HOT AND 
FEVERISH... FATIGUE AND STRAIN SAT ON HIS 
BODY LIKE GREAT WEIGHTS DRAGGING AND 
SLOWING EVERY MOVEMENT...FIGHTING EACH 
STEP OF THE WAY, PRENTICE RAMPAGED 
THROUGH THE KITCHEN UNTIL HE FOUND WHAT 
HE WAS LOOKING FOR 





CAN'T STOP 
NOW...NOT WHILE 

HUGO'S STILL LOOSE 

... MUST KEEP GOING... 










AND, WITH EVERY MUSCLE IN HIS 
BODy TAUT AND STRAINING, HIS 
PRACTICED EYE AIMED AT THE 
PRECISE SPOT IN THE 

CHEST, PRENTICE 

THRUST! 


A 


Heart POUNDING, PRENTICE STALKED THROUGH THE 
DIM ROOMS AND CORRIDORS, STEELING HIMSELF THAT 
EACH NEW TURN MIGHT BRING HIM FACE TO FACE WITH 
THE WEREBEAST THAT WAS HUGO LUPUS... BUT THE 
HOUSE WAS DESERTED, SILENT, UNTIL... 


THAT'S 
RACHEL Ра 


ет 











WITH А LAST BURST ОЕ 
ENERGY AND EFFORT, PRENTICE 
HURLED HIMSELF AT THE TOWER 
ROOM DOOR. IT # 4 





49 


“THERE WAS NOTIME ТО SHOUT OR LEAP, CHARGE OR CRY. IT 
WAS DOUBTFUL НЕ HAD STRENGTH ТО DO IT HAD THERE BEEN. 
IN ONE COMPLETE, DESPERATE MOTION, PRENTICE HURLED 
THE KNIFE, PRAYING THE SILVER SHAFT. 


EN 








WEAK, FAINTLY ILL WITH EXHAUSTION, PRENTICE CHAINING MY HANDS 
FOUND THE KEYS ON HUGO'S BODY AND WITH TREM- 


WHAT ARE MADE ME HELPLESS, 
BLING FINGERS FREED THE GIRL,NOW AGLOW WITH YOU TRYING BUT GIVEN THE 
EXCITEMENT... 


ТО SAY? т / PROPER SUBJECT, 

I CAN STILL SYG- 
THERE, RACHEL... IT'S OVER... GEST THINGS... THE 
THEY'VE ALL BEEN DESTROYED | BELIEVE МЕ... THE (2 OTHERS WERE TOO STRONG 

D --.БАСН FIENDISH 2 MOMENT I LOOKED =) BUT I CONVINCED YOU.. 
IN YOUR EYES! 5 MADE YOU SEE THEM AS = 

INNOCENT, TRUSTING... 7, 2 MONSTERS... 
I KWEW YOU'D BELIEVE... 














ВАдсне!5 FREED HANDS SEEMED DANCE THROUGH THE AIR, MAKING STRANGE MYSTICAL PASSES AND GESTURES. 
THE ENTIRE HOUSE GREW DARK, WINDS ROSE BREAKING WINDOWS, SWEEPING THROUGH WITH HOWLING FURY.. 


THROUGH IT ALL RACHEL LAUGHED, LAUGHED LIKED ONE /WSAWE...INSANE WITH POWER, THE POWER OF EVIL! 
NOW I'M UNSHACKLED, FREE! | -ЕКЕЕ ТО LIVE МУ LIFE OOPS! LOOKS LIKE THE 
FREE TO CONJURE WITH МУ 2 


ASA ГА DOC МАРЕ THE WRONG 
FULL POWERS, FREE TO RUN 2 WITCH! DIAGNOSES... BUT IF YOU 
RAMPANT AS BEFORE THEY 2 


THINK ЖЕ WAS SEEING 
CONFINED МЕ, FREE TO DE- MONSTERS, WAIT'LL YOY 
STROY FOOLS LIKE YOU AND. 


CATCH MY NEXT Д q 
TERRIFYING TIDBIT.. 


N 
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VALUBLE BALK ISSUES OF 


EERIK IN Your Private 





#17 #18 














EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. и 

Box # 5987 Grand Central Station I 

New York, N.Y. 10017 "| 

МІ Copies Mailed іп a Sturdy Envelope for Protection О lencose$. for back issues. a 

C I enclose $2.40 for a 1-year subscription, giving me а и 

full 6 issues of future EERIE Magazines! [L| 

2 ($2.50) О #8 ($100) 14 (75c) L| 

pa ES ВЕР ТШ ue i 

пж к с 16 

ва (оу D gi ysa 0916 (600) | ADDRESS i 

О #6 (750) О #12 (750) D #18 (600 | emy 1 

О #7 (75) О #13 (750) #19 (94 1 

" О #20 (00 Û STATE ' 
sm ma mn ка mm un um ш шш s sn m = = = = 


‘GOOD MORNING Y WHY OF COURSE vou | 
CAN, BILLY! HE'S IN 
HIS ROOM ! 




















x 
GIANT Foster | 


м: 

«A FULL ЗЕЕЕТ ВУ 2 EET] 

SIZE "FOR YOUR WALL 
OR CEILING ! 

INCREDIBLE! AMAZING / NEVER 
ANYTHING LIKE IT BEFORE! YOUR 
OWN РАСЕ, BLOWN-UP TO A HUGE 
92 Е THIS FANTASTIC 
MOI FOSTER ! HANG IT 
PE ci р WALL, CEILING 
OR DOOR, ANYWHERE. POSTER /S 
3 FEET BY 2 FEET, ON QUALITY, HEAVY | 
PAPER. JUST SEND US YOUR SNAPSHOT ` 
ONY size FROM 2743 IN BLACK & WHITE _ 
ОК COLOR. NO NEGATIVES. YOUR ORIGINAL 
WILL BE RETURNED WITH YOUR FOSTER. 

SPECIAL DEAL: ORDER 2 POSTERS | 

бет оне FOR YOUR GIRL FRIEND ETC FROM | 
THE SAME PHOTO FOR ОМУФ7.35. 
ча пола аа 
CAPTAIN COMPANY 
і РО. BOX 5987 GRAND CENTRAL STATION, 
МЕМ YORK, NEW YORK 10017. 


| Excuosep 69: AND. PHOTOS 
FOR GIANT MoNSter Postero 
PLUS 39¢ FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING, 
GUARANTEED TO SHOCK THE PANTS 

1 OFF PARENTS AND FRIENDS! 


L | 
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